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have more than once seen Madame Curie nibbling
two thin rounds of sausage and washing it down
with a cup of tea. Do you think that even a
strong constitution won't suffer from such starva-
tion? ... I know what your excuse will be: cShe
is not hungry and is old enough to know what is
good for her.' She isn't! She's behaving like a
baby. I am speaking with all the conviction of
my friendship. You don't spend enough time on
your meals. . . . You mustn't read while you eat,
or talk Physics.
One gets the impression that neither Pierre nor
Marie paid the slightest attention to the doctor's
good advice. There was that Radium to be
brought to life in the shed of the Rue Lhomond
and nothing else mattered.
At one moment Pierre suggested that they
should devote themselves to a study of the proper-
ties of Radium and abandon the effort to see the
thing itself, but Marie would not listen.
She was getting nearer. She had ceased to boil
down the rough dust. She had obtained from it
something which could be kept indoors, some-
thing which, in a small space contained all the
Radium of the many tons. To work upon it
further, she needed delicate instruments, a science
room in which there was neither dust nor damp,
neither cold nor heat, nothing to upset an accurate
experiment. But she had no such room, and dust,
heat, cold, wind constantly undid what she did
and forced her to waste time and energy doing it
again. She had terrible patience.